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Summary: ITS HERE! the prequel to "AGE OF OLD AGE OF NEW" were Hiccup 
is driven off, meets an order of "assassins" and learns about the 7 
furians and his future daughter's destiny as a furian 


1 . Chapter 1 
* *WHAT AM I?** 

* *By LoneHawk615** 

** AUTHOR'S NOTE:** 

* *HERE IT IS! THE PREQUEL TO ****AGE OF OLD, AGE OF NEW!**** I won't 
be updating this as much as ****AGE OF OLD, AGE OF NEW****, and if 
you want, read this first, because it is the prequel.** 

Chapter 1 

The monster of my nightmares 
*Hiccup POV* 

I had just, successfully, put away the monstrous nightmare into it's 
cage, and I thought that my pig head of a dad could put aside years 
of fighting in an instant. Man I was a fool. 

"Dad!" I shouted, "You have to believe me! They are not what they 
think we are ! " 

"How could you do this. Hiccup, to your own kind?" Stoic 
shouted 

"Define 'my kind'" I retaliated 

"What do you even mean?" Stoic said, softer but still quite 
loudly 



"What I mean is that, according to you, according to the entire 
village I was, am and will never be a Viking! Ever! You all made that 
clear and then accuse ME of betraying MY kind! You made it clear I 
was never YOUR KIND! So stop lying though your teeth, a DRAGON showed 
me more love and friendship in a week than the entire village showed 
me in 13 years! So what does that tell you Stoic!" I said with venom 
in my voice, not even calling him my father. "If you still believe 
that the Dragons are evil, know this, they are forced to work. They 
are SLAVES to a dragon that is bigger than this village!" 

"You've been to the NEST!" Stoic raged 

"YES!" I shouted back 

"Tell us were it is!" he continued. 

"Why should I?" 

"Because I am your chief!" 

"Really, I thought I just told you that you made it VERY clear that 
this will never be my tribe! So why should I answer to you AT ALL! 
When you couldn't listen to me when I said I shot down a Nightfury! 
When, for 13 years, you ALL laughed at me when I tried to do what the 
so called "chief", a man I once called my father, told me to 
DO ! " 


"Son-" 

"DON'T, call me your son, I secede from Berk." I said, with a hint of 
sadness creeping up from below my anger. "And if ANY one follows me, 

I will burn this village to ground." I stormed out of our house and 
took out a whistle I had made in case this would ever happen. I 
thought I would never need it, the sad thing is, I did. 

"Hiccup!" I heard someone say, and I looked over to see Astrid. 
"Please, don't go" 

"I have to, I just seceded from Berk," I replied 
"But-" 

"Astrid, I will return. I do not know if it will be in peace or war, 
but I will come for you." I blew the whistle. "Please, just hold out, 
I will return for you. I promise." 

Astrid nodded "I will hold you to it." 

"I know, now leave, or the other's will think you are a traitor to." 

I said "please, go" I continued. 

Astrid turned and walked away, and I swear I could feel part of me 
leave with her. 

"Hiccup!" I heard Dad- no. Stoic, say, but right then Toothless ran 
into the town center. I sprinted towards him and climbed onto his 
back. I locked the pedal, and Toothless jumped off the ground and 
started flying away. "Goodbye, Astrid" I said to myself, as I looked 
back . 



I had no idea that she had said "goodbye. Hiccup" at the same 
time . 


2 . Chapter 2 
READ THIS 

if you don't R&R i wont post this story,, the sequel to "AGE OF OLD, 
AGE OF NEW" 

End 
f ile . 



